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MASTERLY STORIES OF AMERICAN RANCH LIFE :-: 


PEDLUFS 


THE history of how my friend. 
Mr. Ezekiel Crwjt Waitiing-ton 


with a 

Mr. John George Hirelton hid a 
ranch about thirty miles oat of town. 
For the evening of a certain day he 
had an engagement in town with a 
very churning lady. Now, owing to 
divert events on the ranch, including 
the injury of a valuable horse, Harel- 
ton wai unable to keep his appoint- 
When he hunted for a piece of 
to inscribe a billet-doux to his 
found wrapping paper, 
on grease; newspaper, 
paper; but nothing fitted 
for the purpose of writing, except a 
check from his check book. 



There were no neighbors, so Hazel 
ton used the back of the blank check. 

Then be called unto him one Billy 
Jones, able-bodied cow-punch, and 

said to him: "Bill, I want yon to do at the county's expense 


and original source of melancholy 
was as strong upon him a* ever. 

The iheriff had an idea. He walk 
ed up and put a hand upon the shoul- 
der of Mr. Scraggs. 

"Zeke," said he, "do you' want 
go chatin' a feller?" 

Mr. Scraggs turned fats sorri 
laden eyei upon him, removed hit 
corncob pipe and spoke. 

"How fast kin he run?" said Mr. 
Scraggs. 

"Oh, this ain't no 
the deceived sheriff, 
ikipped out by train. 

He then retailed the history of the 
check and William Jones. 

"How fur d yer suppose I got to go 
rambtin' after this cuss?" said 
Scraggs. 

The sheriff suddenly ragtd again. 
"I dunno. and 1 don't give a damn!" 
he said. "This is the 
piece of tomfoolery 



atr 


thus and so with this piece of paper, 
and don't read it." And. then using 
diplomacy, he added : "Have a (ew k 
drinks ai my expense. Bill, but de- 
liver this note first." 

Billy went to town, called at the 
lady's house and found her not at 
home. He sat on the front stoop and 
waited and waited. A great thirst 
came upon William. Huge schoon- 
ers of heer, icy cold, foam capped, 
delicious, floated before his mind's 
eye: close hauled on the statibud 
tack^ At last, these visions were too 

"That goldum woman don't know, 
where her own house is. 1T1 just 
have one little drink of beer and 
come back and give her that note," 
said he. 

William went and had that one 
glass of beer. My! It was absorb- 
ed as though it had been spilled in 
the sands of a desert. So Billy set 
'cm up for the house again. 

Shortly after this, the house be- 
gan to set 'em up for Billy. 

It got to be 2 o'clock in the after- 
noon, all in a minute, and, in the j 
meantime, William had gotten under 
the influence of liquor. Also, his 
money had run out. 

"That feller Hazelton." he said to 
the barkeeper, "he owes me three 
months* pay. He's a good feller.! 
Jack Haielton. but 1 dunno how I'm 
go in" to get any money out of him, 
and he out on the ranch I" 

By some association of ideas, he 
put his hand in his breast pocket and 
drew out the check. By this time he 
was defiant of pleasant ci stoms. 

"What's a woman, anyhow?** said 
Billy. "I need the money- Gimme 
a pen and ink." 

Whereat he filled oat that check in 
% handwriting much exaggerated by 
alcohol. The check said that the 
First National Bank was to pay to 
the order of Bill Jones $10, and at 
the bottom was a shameless and Wa- 
tant forgery of the name of John 


forgt 
George Haielton. 
When the paying teller of the 


bank took the check he looked at it 
in astonishment, bordering on horror. 
It shocked the paying teller's sense 
of order. He knew Silt Jones, and 
he knew that Bill Jones was incap- 
able of crime, but he also knew that 
never — no, never, under any circum- 
stances, would the highly proper Mr, 
Haielton ever sign his name in such 
a tashion. 

He was about to <pea* rudrH to 
Bill Tones, when (as is the custom 
with paying tellers), through force of 
habit, he turned the check over to 
look at tba indorsement. 

What met his eve gave him pause. 

A sort of sT 


"Poor old Bill Srain't goin* for to 
rob nobody. Katetton owed him the 
money, all right. It's just because 
of that durri girl!" 

Mr. Scraggs put hit hand to his 
bead, and si g lied heavily. 

"Ah!" said he, "'tis love— 'tis love 
that makes the world go "round! 
And," he added, "the world goin' 
'round like that is what makes you 
dizzy at times." 

"Well, never mind that." said the 
sheriff with some impatience. "Will 
you hustle after Billy' I want some- 
body that'll use him kind and right 
when they get him, but that sure will 
get him. Nobody is goin' to make a 
bobtail monkey of the sheriff s office 
while I am in the office. If they 
swear out a warrant against a cock- 
eyed grasshopper I'll BO0M hack with 
that grasshopper. At the same time, 
there ain't a tingle reason why old 
Bill Jones should be used harsh." 

Mr. Scraggs looked at him sadly 
again. 

"Do I have to wear a b'iled shirt?" 

he said. 

"No," exploded the sheriff. "You 
don't have to wear any shirt unless 
yon want to." 

Mr. Scraggs knocked the ashes 
from his pipe 

"I have done most everything," 
said Mr. Scraggs. "I have punched 
cows, and whacked hulls, and skinned 
mules, I have steamboated. I have 
placer-mined and ejuarti-mined. 
have dealt faro and stud poker, and 
1 have spun the little wheel. I have 
fought Injuns, and thev have fought 
me. I have fought white men, and 
the same is true in that ease. T have 
been a carpenter, and 1 have been a 
blacksmith, and I have been as hon- 
est as I could, most of the time, but 
np to date. I have never been a de- 
tective. I." said Mr. Scraggs. draw- 
ing himself up to hii full height, 
which was at least three inches over 
six feet, "I." said Mr_ Scraggs, "will 
once if I lose." 


All right." he says, "if that's the 
g^the^i, here felle, he 

"And where was Bill headin* 
1 asked. 

"New York way." 
. I kinder swore to myself, thinkiu' 
how near I had missed him, 
little feller, be pleads for me 
turn, and he tells me that Bill 
to take the night boat to New 
and hell see me to the night 
only III ride a horse for hi 
afternoon, So that's all right 

The show was called Antelope Ike's 
Grand Aggravation of Wild We stern 
Spectacles, which was a good name, 
only them spectacles were smoked 
glasses. Tat' of my job was to stand 


says. "Cap'n, let's you and me have a 1 of me. wavin' the family razor and 
drink and watch what come* next," yelling: 

because I couldn't believe this state "Wfiar's the white man hit Sam?" 
of affairs was really lastin'. He had a mouth that looked tike 

Bumbye, a sort of incident occur- where a locomotive bad run through 
red. This here bar was only a cobby a hotel, I grabbed up one of the 
bole, with a shelf in front. A man I seltzer bottles, took careful aim. and 


ever asa-ln Tls a taffeta 
nobody was UMTS to take U 
a history, bnw I bet you. 
Is Una* brrm Cull ad SUM 

etm 

cap'n ■ 
Hero, 
t#r 

a bunco 

"1 see to Sherman, k, I, -Otn.nl. thnli 
• IB' l no n»' am In nressln' ok Bob Lh 
y. What «e want t* 
fo' regiment a o' cavalry. 



I never *a* icytiiir.g like 



menu rf in tan try. an 4 three parka 
artillery, and we Mat to 
movemtnt thai -.Tin set eh blm 
middle raar and 
parts, and then. 

lain tbe tar out at bun m sections." 

And lhao a We. tad fellah with black 
whisker*. h« en lellln' hio llttta story, 
"Wa stood in the anal* of Uu wall, sub 
Ttw rebel, come at u* a boillri'. I thould 
aay than was aum'ers between twenty and 
fo'ly of them aaalm.t ibe tkm- of u*. 


tar eld cloth* 
that before." 

"Ko. cap'n.*' aay* 1. -7 r+ctm 
never did. We fatten west of 
snort 1* Just amateur* whan If nun to 

IWaSff Hw * '* f* »ka to Ilea 

and have ray being frogs, ejus em." > 

WelL atr. the boys danced, uu hen- 
mered. and whooped, and berated, end 

smashed, and cut uu .od carried on, 
•ora* thing to make yon tau your ehlrt. 
do 1* to I n*v*r laughed k> muen Mm 
ten raa> given time in all mr life. They 



funny monkey*— oof hi tig harmful 

Finally thecal). the cap'n ears to dm, 
"I'm fearful tired, Zake. s'pos* we roll 
In. We can tat Bin J ones to tba morn- 
ing whan the boat bite New Tor* ■ 

Thai hit me ill rtsjit, » we walked to 
one of lha tittle staterooms, took eft our 
clothe*, arid went (a bed. 

We didn't stay there Ion* The door 
Hew npen.esnd a Mc husky, with a grssd 
eat of "Makers, holler* oat: * 

"Here - , two dear tittle chlldr 
need* to be amuaed." 

And the next thine me and the 
knew, we wa* fly In' up the carpet 1 


by the tent and 


come from it, _ 
for his drink* too often. 
But there come a gray- whiskered 

Seeter. one of these here regular 
u'lhn Kernels, with the beard dtip- 
pin' from his chin, like a lone; Icicle 


mgf ers and take a gun or so away 
from Mary landers that was a little 
too loyal, but there wasn't really ', 


as Wild West and mustaches fiercer than a cat's, 


There was the ticht of a great am- 
bition in his eye. To the surprise of 
everybody, he took the matter in 
dead seriousness. He also took the 
noon train for the East, after a snort 
conversation with some of Billy*! 
old pals. 

What happened after I shall give 
in Mr Scrag**' own words He told 
me this as we sat on the wagon bridge 
river the river, long before midnight 
The occasion of the telling was a 
little argument we had about the 
strangeness of things — how von start 
out to do one thing and it ends by 
being somrtl-iie totatlv &'~ 

Here is what h 
to Mr. Scraggs: 

T pulled right out for St Paul, 
bavin' got the tip Bill was goir, 
there. I got trail of him almost at 
once, but the boys had warned him 
not to stay, so he pulled East. A 
bartender tipped me off that Hill had 
probably gone to Boston. You see, 
meet w>u lh ey was havin" the G. A. R reunion, 
war. grab- ln d Bill was the kinder feller that 


as the old books say. . 
smile sparkled like a streamlet in 
the whiskers of the paying teller. 

He dove down into his own pocket 
a-d 7- ■ ! < ? : f 1 ;1 „, 
"Will five be enough. Mr. Jones*" 
he asked. 

Billv, always willing 
fifty-fifty, in pleasure 01 „■ — 

bed the railing and made a generous couldn't miss a parade. Anything 
but intoxicated gesture of assent. lflse- a brass band, and Bill was sure 
"Purest thing roll know*" hie- 10 be on the corner with nis mmith 
cmiehed Billy. . and eves wide open So I gets me a 

"Well here you are, said the round-trip ticket from St. Paul to 
paving teller, and handed him the $5 : Boston, for *rJ5. "And now," I says, 
fin I "here's where I travel in the chu-chu 

On William's departure, the pay- 1 10 mr more." and T just had a 
teller called in a loud voice tor pleasart time of it. sitttn" in fine cost- 
the president, for \ v rar i or cars, and the like of that, 
and for two direc- 1 ln rl smokin' good see-gars all the 



aTefaaW 
Ion 
wahd 

eilh » roar m.e a Hon, and I trebbed two 
ut thrm re t*l*. knocked their cuaeM 
hatda taeet'.er. and then. u*tn* them for 
, eluha, one m earh hand. I Ju»t naturally 
niuth that had to be done. !i«»i*red. and walloped, and *wa(t-red 

Then me and the cap'n. we thought *r.A trailed the rest of that hunch -ill 
we d go somewhere* else, .1 wanted > ' b *>• oriMn't have told their Sunday 
to see that handsome big boat She I ^ bo ? 1 "*cher from lost Tuesday a week 

A hi* out from behind (hi* hie rellefa 
voir, lanu. * funny little 


a HottemoL w. played 
we had lived long eno-ieh 
10 know that tf you got ere** with that 
fcunch they'd Bend yoq home wnppud tn 
brawn paper, and hecaita* we dkfn't ftia 
»nv, they got ttm) of fooltn' with us. 

n "e went back to bed aaaln. Then come 
anoih-r bunch of humorurt,. and up the 
carpet aorae more for the cap'n and m*. 

"I don't *e*f» to be gettdn' the rUrht 
amount of eleep here," aaya the rap'n. 
"What the blaxr* will e, do, Zeke" 
Then an Idee come, and htt me one am 

' t0 V: P n"* T«y^ "then, 
Th.r kunnei >ee to me. Tl'lljy. the irtd. the ermine- well are , 
rra!t.-r 1* atl In your hand,. I( you don't j the floor. Let ui crawl tn under tbera 
f.lek Off them damn aunnans the com- [ where they can't pet u* ont." 
inand I* tua! ' Now. thi' waa fo* men: So we acrambled Into our clothes -g»»» 
wttb that mountain bowltaar. and t had ■ and worked our way to the chair* 


}**' exactly to' rrvuml* of ajntnumtton. 
Tin ranee waa two thousand yard* mn< 
I rouldn't ml** a shot." 
Ha kinder drew a smile, 
"('won't •>-» [ could do It isala on a 
bet." he says -But it was just plunk- 
plunk: ■jne-two-ihree-fo' and l 

I atone, and <he 
At the end of these little none* t aus after 


iv h» ii t stooped down tba crowd art 
■bought ft wa* a new trick, and they 
hollered: "flood doe' Stck 'em. Towser"" 
■nrt they trrowled snd barked, and made 
a arret fuss. 

' didn't pay nn , 
der th 


Utile weak, » jo»« 


'And. after that, Billy, he didn't 


the cashier, for 
the bookkeepers, „ 
tors, and he read the note on the 
back of the cheek aloud and the bank 
resounded with noises of unseemly 
mirth. 

The president wiped his eyes, and 
handed the paying teller a dollar, to 
reimburse him for expenses in the 
tolte. The rest came forward with 
their assessments, and they all 


that they would have plenty ( hu-husky. where you d 


way to Boston town. Whrn 1 got to 
Boston I had a turble time finding 
mv way arounrl the city, but at last 
I meets up with a little dried-up old 
shrimp with two bow legs tnd a 
white bat on hi» head. 

I knows bv the way he stumps I 
along that that feller had rid a horse, ashore it weren't to be done 


»» a cyclone in Dead Man's Gulch 
for to draw the crowd in. Arter I 
done my turn; rid a little horsie that 
pranced some, shot potatoes in the j 
air with my gun, and conducted my-' 
self in true Wild West nyle; drawin' , 
considerable applause when horsie 
keiche* his foot in a rope, chucks 1 
himself, end-over-appetite, and I 
lands on my feet, still calmly smil- 
ing. At the dose of the show we 
beat it for the boat. 

I want to tei! yon, there was some- 
thing like a crowd in Boston. 


to care so much what happened to him - 

stickin" out from the sides of his face. 1 sure was a little daisy— such mirrors' 
He was one of them short, thick-set ! Such lovely soft scats! And gilt to 
rneri that has to sprtr around on his [knock your eye out! When we start- 
heels to look at you. ed up the stair* there was a bunch 
He goes up to the cubby-hole and comin" down from the main cabin, 
says, "Boy, fo' drinks w whiskv, ! It wa* most of the ship's company, 
pleise." and «hovc« through a $5 bifl. 1 » n d they was doui' something that 
The tour drinks of whiskv come i reminded me of .1 lunatic asylum, 
out, but, painful to relate, there didn't something between a can-can 
come no change The Kernel, he and a fandango on the slack wire. 


taps on the shelf with his f 
"Come, boy, come !" 
"Where's my change?" 

Then that culled gentleman behind 


ont finger, 
he says- 


dfeVt suppose there was that many j , be ' 7ubby3o,e ' made' one of them 
people on earth. They »ai all en- npJaeauVew ihat , 


■ mistakes that marks a man's career. 

abil ty When we got aboard the woo) of mV I can't understand him, 
boat there was no use in trym W> I hut he "V„,, „ Ji 

, find Bill Jones. He was lost in the | " y *' Yoa 1 *° l 00 

I shuffle, and when it came time for K _ 
my Wild Wevt Show Friend to go 1 b3t K / rr1 *' grabbed .1 hold nf the 

counter for support. He was that 


K" ! 
N'oth- 1 ' 


a nd 50 I hollers at him. "Hello, old j ing short of artillerv could have got 1 *.urptiied. he stuttered. Soon as he 

n-w- -r si * * w _ Sri 9"mT _ i a - a w w ait* e. . . F 1 1 rl «*>■ fffh * ia neJa * k, a*. e»1> h Esl 


of fun with Hazelton when next he (tttr ned around and his little face was 
came to town. ! alt lit up with smiles when he seen 

I am not saying that it was a real m e. 

"1 den't kn"Yi- where von be from, 
pardner," he says, "but I just am 
glad to see you. ' 
we has a 


at?" He; him ashore. He didn't worrit a great 


am .. 

gentlemanly thing to do — to read 
this private correspondence of Mr. 
Haielton's to some lady who had 
better remain unknown. I am mere- 
ly slating that they did it. 

Well, when Haielton eame to town 
they had plenty of fun with him, and 
for once. John George parted with 
his sense of humor. The madder he 
got the more they plagued him. un- 
til he reached a point where he be- 
came detached from every rule and 
euslom of Dakota. 

He laid his complaint before the 
authorities, who were to arrest and 
prosecute one Bill Jones for the 
crime of forgery. Then the others 
tried to argue him out of it, but Hai 


Then we has a talk and I discov- 
ers he's the proprietor of a Wild 
West show. It is him. and two oth- 
er fellers, and a nigger, and lour old 
cow ponies, and a tent. His business 
ain't very good and he gets kinder 
mournful talkin' about it 

"We had a feller who eould ride 
some," savs he, "but he beats it last 
night. 1 "think he must "ave done 
something wrong sometime because 
he was so start of them policemen." 

"Was bis name Bill Jones?" I 
asked. 

The little old feller, he bites a bit 


elton was stubborn. Then the others ff his tobacco plug, 
chipped in. raised a fund, handed it »t know just whether his 

to Billy Jones, and told him to leave name was Bill Jones or not," he 
the country at once, and swiftly. said, "it might be, and then it 
So, Bill Jones, as a person should mightn't " . . 

in a detective story, pulled out fo^ "Bill ain't a bad sort at all," I 
parts unknown. I says. 

The whole episode annoyed the j "No," says he, chewin' away on his 
sheriff very much. He swore vivid ; tobacco. 


and healthy curses into the clear Da 
kota atmosphere While be waa at 
the height of his emotions hit eye fell 
upon the tall and solitary form of Mr. 
Erekiel George Washington Scraggs. 
sitting bowed upon the sidewalk, 
with bis long legs almost touching 

th ZekT°wa. as bald as ever. Hi- 
jormous mustachras . still drooped 

of being the sole 


**V ,i 

tatlcin" ; 


asks 
t 


"How do you 
him, "if this teller 
ain't Bill Jones?" 

He took me to the 
walk and put his 
so nobody could hear. 

"I wasn't aimin' to get Bill in any 
trouble." says he. "I didn't know bat 
what you might be out for him.' 
"That's what I atn," 1 lay*, "bt 

5?? i?'*^ ^ ^"^^ 


deal, because already we got the no 
lion there was goin' to be a lively 
time on that boat. He was one of 
them philersophical sort of fellers. 

"The boys will only think I'm 
loaded again." he says. "I til be all 
right." 

So we worked our way through the 
crowd, enjoying the scenery, and. at 
the same lime, keepin* an eye out for 
Billy Jones. 

This Wild West person's name was 
Cap'n HailowelL I reckon he was 
cap'n of a prairie schooner, but I 
didn't ask no questions. Naturally, 
we first went down to the barroom to 
get a little ballast. Nobody can ever 
tell when there's goin' 10 be a storm 
at sea and it's best 10 be prepared. 

Weil, sir, here was something 
funny. There was a lot of Su'thn 
gentlemen and some culled folks, and 
Ihe Su'thn gentlemen was pattin the 
culled folks on their backs, and 
treatin' them to drinks, and otherwise 
actio' in a strange and on natural man- 
ner. Every once in a while one 
would shout: "These are the boys 
we fote fo', sub!" 

I turned to the cap'n. "What the 
blazes is this?" I tays. "How comes 
it these D xeystes are cappin' lor a 
bunch of niggers?" 

"Them," say* the cap'n, "are Loy- 
al Marylanders. By birth, and na- 
ture, and general brtngin* up, they 
are plum against any dirk -complect- 
ed person, but they scrapped on the 
North'n side of the war and now 


i> on 

hr 

was 


feel they^ot^to live 1 
the first I ever I 


t that 
see of 


itTat 


could get the words through his 
swellin throat, he savi, "VVhat' — 
wha' — whady'er mean' f gave you a 
$5 bill!" 

And what you suppose that culled 
person made answer to ihe good old 
Kernel, and without a Gutter at that? 

He says, "No, you ri;dnt give me 
no $5 bill. Yob grve me a $1 bill!" 

And, just at that moment, his head 
come throusrh the cubby-hole, and 
his kinky hair was in the kind, firm 
hand of the kernel. Soon as that 
head come through the cubby-hole, 
the kernel's other hand began to beat 
"Away Down South in Dixie" upon 
it That culled gentleman kinder 
splashed each time the kernel's fist 
landed. 

Then, alt that had been ea'm, and 
peaceful, and loyal Maryland, was 
changed. I heard respectable white 
persons talk about damn niggers, and 
I see a lot of dark folks comin* for- 
ward with knives and raiors. 

These Loyal Maryland ers was sol- 
gers, and they had muskets and am- 
munition on them, and these darkies, 
they was net up out of common sense, 
and pretty soon they wa* goin' to 
make a bad break with a knife or 
razor. 

If anything tike that took place, I 
■ee where the Union was goin to get 
upset for a few minutes. 

"Goin' to be a row," says the cap'n 
to me. _ 
I knew yoo couldn't mix Mary- 
landers and niggers too long without 
something fuzztn' over. I didn't 
want to see no kilfin' over such a 
fuss as this. There was one 
just a little way in front 


ITttt was just a frt ; spirit. We beat 
it up the staircase .and somebody 
grabbed a hold of us. and we were 
hotfootin' it in a minute. 

I went crow hoppin" around, Sioux 
Injun war dance style, and the cap'n, 
he dim on top a table and did the 
Lumber Jacks' dance. You could yrll 
all you like, but there wasn't much 
good to it, because you couldn't hear 
yourself to save your life. 

If there was one man cm tbst boat 
there ws* five thousand That made ten 
thousand le*> to lump *nd hack with, 
and five thousand throat*, either 10 yell 
or to take something out of a bottle, and 
after they took somelhinc nut of a bottle 
their throats were sit the clearer for 
that, and tbey could jell the harder. 

A hove us was a fin* band, all drea*ed 
up lh green cloth and gnid lace, with 
Iver-plated Ifiainunenta in tbelr 
They loosed a. If they w.a 


all bulged out, but you couldn't hear 
"em. The funny llttl* hot wire electric 
lights biased, and the engine, she went 
'round, and 'round, and 'round, and the 
beverage*, they went down, and down, 
and down; the Telle, they went up. and 
up, and up: the feet, they did •very 
dun thing that feet could, and old 
Joy, ana Just got right on 
and squealed tike a r»tg in 

There weren't many 
on board, and them It* gathered them- 
selves into situ less staterooms and 
locked the doors, and shored the furni- 
ture up against them. 

Bumby, we had a very eomelereated 
meerover Everybody Joined 'hands and 
flew sideways down the cabin, then 
the lop of 



went down In sect 
the hop. snd then 


■lipped, anil tell. 

Of sll the dog Piles you ever tee In your 
llf% that was the eorsL When I set 
out of It and dragged the cap'n after 
me. honest ta goah. It looked like a por- 
- up I nr. there was that many arm* and 
legs site kin' out of It. but nobody waa 
killed, and as soon as they got standtn' 
again, they *B **M. "Let'* do It tome 
mora," Bo, up and away! yohEckal as 
the old song says. 

Wall, this brought on an awful thirst, 
so the cap'n and me. wa took advantage 
of open space* ttu we got down tnto the 
barroom again, and hare the) all was 
new a-Bg-htln' the etvtl war over and 


j to the cap'n, "I fee 
1 we tako a stint merlin 

The cap'n. he was glsrtn' at ihe llttl* 
I man that told the last atory. 

"8craggs." he say, to me, "a-shuottn' 
four men with fet?r rountl* of amraunl- 
| Hon. al two Mkallsarid yards!" And h* 
wss sola' over 10 tick tr.at man If I 
hadn't held >"> to him 

"Cap'n." I aald to htm don't let u* In- 
dulge In valence aboard this rre**t. Two 
know, my July |* to detect, overhaul, and 
apprehend one Bill Jones, for the crime 
I of forgery-don't throw h up to me that 
I've forgot all about It up to this minute, 
j because I'll base to admit tt. tf you do. 
' snd It ain't menly or you to force no 
friend of tours tn ,ieh an admission. 
But. as I was aayln'. I'm out to geet Bill 
Jone* and I can't «tmd for you or me 
to be tossed UP. ' 

80 aayln'. snd takin' hi* little hand In 
mine, 1 the rap'r from the room. 

Now. It just happened that the big fel- 
ler who atond In the anile of the wall 
and heal the life out of th* rebels with 
a co .pie of their feller rltlsen*. he was 
*-»tirii1n' vrllh l.ji* foot on a ojaeer a-r*- 
tatltn' even more unlikely language than 
he had cot rtd of in the fust lilac*, trie 
was turiil* netted ever ihle here Imaa- 
ersrv ht»tory of hi*n. and h' ll'ted up 
hi* hand, tn his eseltemetit. 

Th!, hand took me in th* l-ft eye Be- 
fore I h. t ,j time to think, that cusssd 
righl del of mine took him tn the heck 
of lha ne. k. and he went through his 
andle.ic* Ilk* a sack of old rlothss kick- 
ed b> a mule. 

"Huh " says the cap'n. tikes to see 
a man live up to his preschln'." 

But 1 covered oulek. 

"Oentlemen." says I to them thst 
wasn't Firkin' the warrior up. "• 1(1 sau*: 
esinise roe. but I waa In this same «r 
you re all a-talam" about, and 1 got a 
shot stnnnlde the head— thai trefuavated 
lh* optiki* nerve. The moment anything 
touches this left lamp of mine my net 
shoots out kinder spnetar.eou* Tou 
know." I says to 'cm. waving my handa 
In the large style that waa the *a»him 
of the evening, "how f*jnny them oullei 
wounds will affect an oH ,oIger"' 

And they al! accepted my apologv. and 
shook bands w lt h m*. and asked me whst 
regiment I wa. in. snd told me 11 wss a 
thing that could not he helped, and that 
Ram plncum was no good anyhow 

Mor-'n that they took as forcible to 
Ibe fisr and shoved' liquid drinks Into us 

The cap'n went upstair* with m-. 
a-lauehin' to himself. 

"Well ' he iajnt. "Zeke. you're a aorter 
cheerful and enterlalnln' liar." 

"Sorr* of if true." I »ay*. "1 was tn 
that dura War.' 

"The he:i you sir. Zek*'" say* he "So 
was I, myaeir " 

"Did you do any flghrtn — I say*. 

"Oh. here and there we Jumped around 
a hit." says the cop n. "How about you**' 

"I had to go hun--ry onret In a while." 
savs I -Wnat did you think of ihe 
whole business 

"'nreeeime.'' says th* cap'n. "t don't 
want no more war." ■ 

"J4* neither." *ay* 1 ■ The next war 
they have I ain't gorn' to encourage tt a 

"Welt. " says lh* cap'n. "we sur* got to 
And that W'.t Jone*. but Just now It's 
like looktn' for n 1o,t »t*er in the MiU 
River B»d Land*. There wa, a feller 
huntin' for a ateer in the Bad Lands 
onct. and when him and the steer met 
lhey both bust omi a-erytn'. they was *c 
glad to sr* 
on It." 

'"Ton' re 
boat-' [ 

"Well." ,-iy* the cap'n. "he told me be 

was goin' to he and 

"There he is now!" I yells "C.tm* on. 
Cap." for I spottrd Jew, over the top 
of the stair 

But. that wasn't no special good. Tou 
could see n man In that crowd all right 
but the nest thing was to get hlm. 

The cap'n hopped "P and down with 
excitement. 

"Can you see blm. "teke*" rt» 
• -sayln "Can you »ee him nowf* 

And bumby*. J had to say. "No. t can t 
are him any more." for use crowd had 
sorter ate Bill Jones up. 

Hfivinc totl BUI J >ees didn't mean that 
we should be all cast down and melan- 
choly sboa! il and when I 
and seen the hand I 
chnly tf I tried. 

Seems Ilk* the hand had thought ta go 
to bed at twelve o'rtoetc This, lh* gang 
of Loyal MaryUnder, look a* » wrong, 
ful desertion, and they hauled that band 
out by II, hind leg* and In It* night shirt, 
and thry perched 'em on their tittle stools 
oncet mitre and told >m to play— to play 
loud and earnest, arid cheerful and In 
order that thl, might be *o. a hnse-h of 
fellers stationed themselves behind lb* 
band and squirted v;chy water on **m 
out of sip bona 
tt was a bee- yoo- tee- ful right to aae 
llttl* sparkling stream* 
. la the 

but how a man can play a cornet with 
water run- 



ray elbow. 


The crowd passed the 
ed to see what would 
eaaer for *mu*emenl. 

1 knocked the *ktn off 
humped my head foreln' 
them chair*. About halfway down J see* 
a feller comin' from th* other direction. 

The crowd all yells "Dog fight'" rt mm 
on* hollers 

"I bet on the bald-headed pup with 
the long hair on hi* Hp""— that's me I 
wa* kinder embarrassed at reeervtag so 
much attention, and the cap'n behind 
waa ye 1 1 in" 'Tor Gawd' a eases' Hurry 
along there*- Ba I didn't n-Jm the 
srr.t that was approachtu* me. until 
we weren't even a yard apart. When 
I threw my peeper* on him I raced back 
and walked on the car/n fare. 

"What's the matter with you^* yetla 
the eap'n 

"Shut up." I save "Don't rou make 
or ben I b* Jqst about to leap 


mar* Bill 


Is on this 


•"What you talkin" about"' gays tha 

cap'n. 

I knew what T wag taltrtn* about an 
right for th* geeeser whose farw stared 
straight tnto mine, underneath thera 
chair*, was rh* fee* of Bjjj, Jones. Ills 
eyes was wide open tttre 
sees a ghost ha know, 
yet be couldn't aafcew baliaya u was 
me-why should Set 

It sewn old Bin a ttrr). tn «** the 
wellknoro face of EtekSal rjeorsw 
Witbtngton ?-raaws a-peerta" at him 
from underneath theas faney chairs tn 
that fancy steamboat H:s eyes wag par- 
feet (y round, and his tower lip huaaT 
down. He becun tn back up. 

"No. you don't ' -*>• I. anrTI took 
along fait as t could after htm. rappin' 
my nut on the bottom of th* chair*, and 
rklrrirs' my knees And: elbow* con~ 
aioersbie 1 had an th* best of tt be- 
cause 1 man can't bark up fast tn sura 
a position. 

The crowd was ticketed to death Thew 
hollered: "Blr em"' and "At "era. Tobe"' 
and "Ch*w -*m op. Filor" and they 
atonvr-d. and clapped their hands, and 
tacehed. and carried on agin all law and 
order 

But t paid no 'lentlon J reached, and 
gTabbed Bitty by th* ahlrt collar, and 
f*le!i*d out my warrant from my peieket. 

When I got hold of BUI. be hollers: 
"Tou ain't Zeke Scraggs? Ton just 
naturally can't be'" 

ITM r m , Esse FVrat,,. «*,.•■ saya 
I. and you're ray meat." 

What have 1 ever done to ran, ZekeT* 
saya poor But 

You ain't dona ncuhln' to me nor 
not bin' special to anybody els*." says I. 
"but I got to arrest you 
Iwllenatlon of the law.™ 

Witn that. I showed htm my 

I thought them if J --Under, would have 
a nt You never heard such a scheecftln' 
ind a lauBtUn' In all jotir life' It was 
I kinder funny way to arrest a man. 

' Haul them out'" says tba big fetter, 
Thl, here indignation of tb* law has 
got to he upheld a* high aa we caa 


kept 


through th* atr In the llghi o 
but ho- a man can play a 
the strew of Ice-cold vlcby 
ntn' down his back, gets me. 


Then, a real dry-comic poured a bottle 
of beer Into the tuba. maJctn' It trlit like 
ranary bird. I gets otherwise an quirk tt 

•Wa*. atr," says lha cap'n. "I'll bet all 1 my while to Pay heed to It 


f»«. helped by a f-w kindly hands. ! 
J ne» and me. and the cap'n come oat 
f-"m ur.der them chair*, and somebody 
went and got a holt of that forsaitea 
band In Its Blchi-ahlrt and th* band, 
.he played the old Dead N.rch frona 
Rhttt 

And they tor* down a lot of chafna 
from the curtains of that boat and they 
tied, and twisted, and, spiked 'ess cm 
Billy tit you couldn't hardly *re T htia 
through em Then, tw-i strong men 
Mo* hold of them chains, and somebody 
give raw a musket, and the whole bunch, 
fell In line, snd poor Bill Jonsa. thlakrn* 
ho wag getn' to he * h<>: into hamburger 
■teak, fell tn behind the band, and wa 
marvbed up* Lair, and downstair,, and 
around arid about, and they held court 
in th* barroom, and they sentenced poor 
Hill to drink nn* pint of whisky with- 
out takin' It away from his mouth, and, 
after that Billy, he didn't seem to rare 
*o much what happened to htm. And 
they also msd* the cap'n and me tain 
a Plot of whisky at on* drink a* a re- 
ward of merit, and after that wa didn't 
care so much what happened to B:IL 
I ain't got iho falntewt recollection of 
to that boat from thea 
from the looks In the. mom- 
mast h.ce been ^ relied. 
But always I can remember that pro- 
sad band in It* nlaht-shlrta, 
t with seltaer water, play In" tba 
Marcb front Saul, with poor old 
Bill Jones loaded down with chain*, and 
that bunch of tnple-X. double-welted, 
hand-sewed, copper rivaled, chm. whis- 
kered srojndreU a -'barn' us around 
and (toll* tin*. 

What happened to Bill? Why. be was 
tried all right, but the Jury couldn't 
agree. Three stool tor manslaughter, 
for arson, snd the rest of 'ens 
"Not Oailty." 
You bet. John George Haielton wished 
* had never started thru rasa, and aa 
for me. I'm through with deteettn*. 

It's Just aa ws waa talkin;; ai soon 
as t (aae up anything right serious. It 


